AT THE WATER-HOLE OF SHANNA

led once again to the day when he had no camels left.
The Bani Hillal saw there was no profit in Bu Zaid having a
herd, so they said, "We will make him a present of only one
camel on which to mount his wife when the tribe is moving,
and this we will do on the one condition that Bu Zaid
swears not to slaughter her for the guest, as he otherwise
most surely would."

'And Bu Zaid agreed to their stipulation.

'Several moons had come and gone and Bani Hillal were
encamped with their vast herds and their numerous tents,
when there arrived a party of Arabs from the side of Mecca,
and they enquired, "Where is the tent of Bu Zaid?"

'And none would say.

' "Tell us, where is the tent of Bu Zaid?"

' "It is before you," and so they passed on and on.

'And Bu Zaid hearing them called to his wife and said,
"Bind my eyes that I see not the faces of guests for whom
I cannot make a feast." So she brought a strip of date
basket and covered his eyes with it.

'And after a while he said to her, "Look out and see has
anyone taken them in."

'And she looked out. "No," she said, "they are before
the tent of So-and-so."

'And a little later he asked, "See! who has taken them in ?"

' "No one," she replied, "they have now moved on to the
next tent."

'And again and'again he asked, and again and again
received the same reply, so that his heart grew hot within
him, and at last able to contain himself no longer he rose,
and tore the covering from his eyes, and taking a knife
slaughtered his only camel where she stood at the entrance to
his tent, and sending for the strangers made for them a feast/
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